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BILL GOES TO SEE JAY.

'HE DESCRIBES HOW THE LATTER
DOES HIS HAYING.

jSomo of the Beauties of Irrtngton A
"Visit to tho Hornets and a Search for
Bettor Things 3Ir. Gould's Xlttlo
Piece.

Copyright by ,Edar W. Jfye.
Every summer I like to rido tip to

Irvington anil spend a ccmpla of days
with Jay Gould. He treats me well
while there at his house, and though
nothing is caid abont it at tho timo
thareisatacitTindersrandingtliatl am
to write a jrieco ahont him for the papers
when I get home.

It is'the pleasantest time always to go
np during the haying season, which be
gins in June and rages with more or
Jess violonce for two days.

HEfcPDfO GOUED MAXE HAY.
Irvington iB a Deautifnl little nest of

'well to do farmers like Jay Gould, Cy
Field and such thrifty grangers as TT.tnk
YiUaxd, whose place is a little lower
down the rivor at Dobb's ferry. Hank
and Cy Field change workers in haying,
but Jay keeps help enough to put in all
of his grass himaelf . Sometimes he used
to help Bob Hoo in haying and Bob
would help him in stacking, but since
the death of Mr. Hoo Jay doesn't depend
much on the noighbors.

Mr. Gould's plaao Bits back from the
main road quite a piece and lias an ell
to it. As you drive in you see four or
five men with shoep shears trimming off
the side whiskers on the mall. He has
quite a good lot of tillable land around
tho house and ho has a conservatory
about tho siza of the Paris exposition.
In this he grows quite a quantity of rare
exotics, such as four o'clocks, marigolds,
bachelor's buttons, "sturshons," morn-
ing glories and Johnny-jurnp-u- (or
Jomi!i3r-;jumps-u- p, rather). Mr. Gould is
a great floraculturist and raises his own
seeds rather than trust to the gaudy but
prevaricating catalogue of the profes-
sional seedsman.

Across the main road from tho house
is tho hay lot. It covers about five and
throe-fourt- acres, perhaps, and so with
twenty-seve-n men, all wiling to pitch
right in with enthusiasm, Mr. Gould is
ablo to get bin haying out of the way in
time to give him a weak in town. This
year ho was drawn on the jury in
Kew York just as ho was going into the
hay field. For quito a while he didn't
know whether to go down .and make sure
of his littlo old $2 a day or stick to the
haying and save the crop; but finally he
throw his scythe over his shoulder and
Baid, "Come on, boys. They can get
other jurjmien, but j'ou would be a long
while getting another man to take my
place in the hayfield."

Later I baw by tho paper that Mr.
Gould was fined $100 for
when bis name was called.

"Is it tnio," I naked him yesterday at
En equestrian lunch counter, "that the
judge fined you 100 for contempt?"

"Yes," said Mr-- Gould, removing ft
fillet of Wienerwurst from his whiskers
and speaking in deep, interest bearing
notes, "I was found $100 by the judge
as you say, but I proved by one of my
hired hands that I was a member of the
Tarrytown Hook and Ladder company,
and so the judgo nemitte 1 the fine."

On a bright Juao morning, when the
wood bird wakes the echoes along the
Hudson and tho wren and the thrush
come down to bathe their little beaks in
the beautiful brook wluch sings along
past tlio door of "Washington Irving's
quaint and queer old home, the quick
ear catehosrths sound of voices out

Gould's bam. Following this
sound one comes to aincrry group of
"hands" clustered .about a large grind-
stone whioh has bacon rinds under the
bearings. A small boy, rooking with
perspiration, is turning tho stone, while
Mr. Gould with an old scythe may
be seen riding on the top of it. There
uro other men about who could turn the
grindstone easiertian fee small b6y who
is turning it, but no one is hopeful
enough to turn a grindstone but a boy.
It discourages a man, so it is customary
to secure a boy to do this heart breaking
job, and generally a bsy who is about to
go fishing is selected. He grinds on hour
after hour, whilo his worms are baking
in the sun and his heart is slowly dying
in his littlo bosom.

Later on the merry work hands go
joyously afield. A jug containing spring
water and a small straddle bug is taken
to tho lot and conceals! nuder a swath
of green grass. Mr. Gould, wearing a
pair of brown linen trousers and blue
"Wiunmus. together with a chip hat,
rolls, up his slaeves so as to reveal the
raven pin feathers now slowly turning
to iron gray which adorn his brawny
arms. Ho than stands his scythe and
swath up wharo he can get at it, and
pulling a large, four pound whetstono
from kin pistol pocket proceeds to put a
keen wire odgo on his weaion.

It is qu&o interesting tosoo'Mr. Gould
and twenty-seve- n willing husbandmen
turn looso on a little bunch of grass
and wipe it out in two days. The hay
is a nurture of red top, timothy and rod
clover, with ornamental hornets' nests
made of papier muche in the fence cor-

ners.
In his conversation Mr. Gould uses a

good many railroad terms of course, to-

gether wrtn ms rann siang, ana most oi
his orders are given to a" bald headed
Spaniard with an ecru plastron of Ma-
genta whiskors, whose name is Torrance
McClusky.

"Terrance,' said Mr. Gould tho other
morning, as he swung tho jug over his
arm and took a drink, "I do not know
but it would be cheaper next season to
fix up the oldinower. Yon see, if costs
mo $108 now to mow this gross. Thon,
new scythes and swaths each year. $54
more; $3 for whetstones, $8 for orna-mi-nt- al

hornets' nests, and say $55 for

Doom of csvzSs. IHasas 522s, or yrci per
acre, 687 fiO par fcm.farotxr grass, and
last year the stock would not eat it.
Now, tho mower only needs new coun-
tersunk w&ebsea, on the ro?ejrsa shaft
bearing, nawtonex framo'centsr pins,
newcil cups on wj&6t bearer knees and
new hinge on whistle shaft arm. Am I
right?"

'"Dade you air. Master Gool."
"Well, that will not cost over $35 or

$40, and will give all the mowing hands
two days whioh they sorely need for
rest. My coachman could drive the
mower, I think, and the hands could
rest or prune tbe sheep."

"Yes, we laundry tho shape on the
15th, and we could shear them on the
16th and 17th, Tm thinkin'; and, Muster
Gool, ye should get another shape to
associate wid the wan yo have or it'll be
lonesome and die wid the augwe, as ye
call it."

"All right, Terrance; and I wish you
would see what repairs the hay rake
needs. Then you can oouplo on to it
and take it to tho machine shop. My
idea is that it only needs new crosshead
babbiting, watergaugoferrulea. pet cock
rod handles, steam chest gland bushing
and goose neck ring eyes."

It is said that much of the hard
earned money which Mr. Gould
gets every month for his railroading
is spent on his farm at Irving-
ton. He hasntso much ground as Cy
Field has, but it is under a higher state
of cultivation. Mr. Gould likes to en-

courage crops, whilst Mr. Field prefers
to see his grounds grow up kind of wild,
as they do in England. Jay has a pecul-
iar weakness. It is for having real hor-
nets on his country seat. He says he
thinks it promotes activity, and induces
one to make gigantic strides toward
something better.

Mr. Field has quite a lodge or toll gate
at tho entrance to his grounds, where
the lodge keeper's wife hangs out her
clean clothes on Monday morning to
scare tho horses of the gentry.

Mr. Gould goes up at about 4 o'clock
on the New York Central road, riding
on an annual pass, and it is very rare
that he is recognized by anybody. Quite
often a large railroad hog occupies the
seat with Mr. Gould, and almost squats
the life out of tho man who has squeezed
other people so much all his life. Mr.
Gould stands it like a littlo man, how-
ever, and rarely squeals.

Tho great financier seems quito old
this summer, but ho says he is looking
forward with hope to a bright immor-
tality. He said that ho was glad to see
me, for he wanted to tell me about a
kind act which he did a year ago in
secret, hoping that it would get into the
papers before this, but it had not. He
said that other folks could do kind acts
in secret somehow, and in forty-eig-

hours it would be in the papers, but he
never could do it.

HORNT2TS AT THE COUNTRY SEAT.

He then gave mo a roll of soiled manu-
script in his own well known hand,
which had evidently been returned by a
good many editors during the past year,
as it had certain blue marks of disap-
proval all over the back. It read as fol-

lows;
"As the cold weather set in this year

Mr. Gould began to do his butchering at
Irvington. He generally kills three beef
creatures and nino shotes in tho fall
with his own hand. Ho begins early in
the morning to heat tho water for scald-
ing his hogs, and by sundown he is all
through, and ready to cut up the meat as
soon as it cools off.

"Yesterday was a gala day for Dobbs
Ferry, Irvington and Tarrytown, for
Mr. Gould gave out word in tho morn-
ing to all tkomeighbors' boys that they
would bo welcome at the killing, and
could help themselves to their choice of
the various internal organs of the ani-

mals killed. Many poor people got their
winter's tripe in this way, aud as far
even as Yonkers and Nyack people were
supplied witii 6ausago wrappers free.

"It was a beautiful scene, in the midst
of which Mr. Gould might have been
seen cheerily skipping about, aud ever
and anon opening up a fresh creature.
It was an occasion which will be long
remembered by the young people of
Irviugton, and fully illustrates the gen-
erosity and iimato goodness of Mr. Gould.
We trust that he may live long to give
yet more delights and other such things
to the young of the country.'

I hope that tho editor of this paper
will see his way clear to print the in-

closed, for it will not in any way com-

promise the paper, and I knovyit will do
Mr. Gould much good.

UJCf
P. S. Mr. Gould would like two ex-

tra copies of the paper also. B. X.

Tantllizntion.
"I don't like to walk homo alone with

Mr. Be Puyster," said Miss Flyite to Miss
Gossipo, as tho party was breaking up.

"Why, are you afraid that he wiH try
to kiss yon?" asked Miss Gossipe. tartly.

"No," said Miss Flyite, modeetly cast-
ing down her eyes. "That's not it. The
fact is. I'm afraid he won't." Somer-vill- e

Journal.

Time Tell.
TJncle Dick (to Alice, who

tries m vain to capture a sparrow in the
park) Put some salt on ita tail, Allie,
and then you can catch it easily.

Alice i used to do that. Uncle Dick,
but I can't now.

Undo Dick And why not?
Alice Spoons" Tm too old.

The Alraasach do Goths is over a cen-

tury and a quarter old; Trhea it was first
issued among ita collection of sovereign-
ties, written up there were only three re-

public. Switzerland, Sin Marino and An-

dorra, while today, out of its total of fifty-eig-

states mentioned twenty-si- x are

3pie lLfeMiagatlij cXqUi JSmttbuj plcrxntiug; gfuly 13, X89Q,

EGSES MD PEAKLS.

Susan Wilde wai in a deep quandary.
Her aunt, Mrs. Gladstone, was work-

ing an embroidery pattern at the opposite
end of the room. On a stand in front of
Susan lay a necklace of pearls and a
simple white rose.

The rose and the pearls were each ac-

companied with a separate note. They
had both been presented to her by special
messengers within the last naif hour.

Dnia Scsak Will you Tfcar tal3 rose on your
bosom this evening, If there Is any roontfor hops
for one who lores you truly and derotedly!

Henrt Jot.
The second,read-a- s follows:

Deau Miss Wilde If you feel that you can
ever lovo me with one-ha- lf the odor and Intensity
that I do you, please aoknowfedeethe sweet truth
by accepting the pea.rI3.a2d wearing them at Mrs.
Gladstone's reception this evening.

Arthur Floyd.
And these two missives were the source

of the quandary into which Susan Wilde,
the acknowledged belle of Springvale,
had so naturally and insensibly fallen.
Arthur Floyd was of the firm of "Floyd
& Son," dry goods merchants, while
Henry Joy was simply a salaried clerk
in the establishment of the aforesaid
firm. The young men were of about the
same age, both intellectual, well edu-
cated and good looking. They had been
classmates at the same university, and
young Joy owed his present position in
the establishment to the influence of his
friend, Arthur. Both were madly in
love with Susan Wilde, the beautiful
orphan niece of wealthy and aristocratic
Mrs. Gladstone, who had come to reside
at Springvale after tho death of her hus-
band, who was reputed to bo worth his
millions. Mrs. Gladstone was still of a
marriageable age, being but a trifle over
40, and remarkably healthy and young
looking. Mr. Gladstone had left hia
property equally divided between her-
self and step son, a sophomore in Har-
vard.

Susan was an only chiTd of an elder
sister, who had died some years before,
leaving her offspring to Mrs. Gladstone's
care.

Her father had left some property,
which her mother, through tact and
economy, had very materially increased,
so that at the time 01 her death Susan
was left quite an heiress, having an un-
encumbered farm and slue four or five
thousand dollars at interest. Neither of
the young men had concealed from the
other his passion for Susan Wilde, and
reasoning between themselves that she
could make but one of the two happy in
a matrimonial sense, they had jointly
hit upon the above novel method of as-

certaining which of the two might claim
her preference, each promising to abide
by the young lady's decision.

Susan had read both of the notes care-
fully, and was now deeply pondering.
They had evidently brought tho young
girl to a profound sense of reflection,
and she saw that she must decide between
the two.

Arthur Floyd, aside from his personal
attractions, had abundant prospective
wealth to recommend him, while Henry
Joy had only intellect, beauty and fine
physical powers to plead for him. With
almost unlimited means at his command
the former could place her in the most
exalted position in society, whilo the lat-

ter, with no other resource than his sal-

ary, could only expect to support a wife
comfortably, not ostentatiously. "'""

"Well," said Mrs. Gladstone after a
somewhat lengthy silence, "you seem to
be unusually reserved on tho subject of
your morning's correspondence. Can't
you see that your good aunty is dying
with curiosity to learn the contents of
the notes?"

Susan looked up confusedly.
"Will you read them," she asked, "or

hall I?"
"You read them, deary. You see I am

busy just now with this embroidery pat-
tern."

Susan obeyed, reading aloud what we
have already submitted to tho reader.

"What am I to do?" she questioned,
with a look of evident annoyance, al-

though it was plain from the blush that
accompanied it that she felt not a little
flattered.

"Why, you silly little innocent," re-

plied Mrs. Gladstone, laughing, "it is
against all rules of propriety to keep two
strings to your bow after they have be-

come so importunate. The only thing
you have to do is to consider the respect-
ive claims of these two daring aspirants,
and decide between them. The choice
cannot be very difficult, of course, when
you consider their relative positions in a
worldly sense."

"I know; Arthur is rich and Henry is
poor."

"Yes; and the former is certainly not
greatly inferior to the latter in point of
beauty and intelligence. Of course you
will discard the rose for the pearls?"

"I am not sure, aunty, dear. I have
been pondering the matter deeply for the
last five minutes. I have always prided
myself that I am something of adjudge
of human nature. To be sure, Arthur
Floyd is lieh and can lavish pearls, even
diamonds, upon the lady of bis choice;
but in my knight of tho white rose I rec-

ognize a natural superiority that wealth
alone cannot confer. My decision, aunty
ought not to be governed wholly by the
present situation, for riches, you know,
have wings, and aside from that I find
in my poor admirer more sincerity, more
strength of purpose, and a great deal less
vanity and selfishness than may be found
wrapped up in him who is represented
by pearls."

"Surely you would not be so insan,
my dear, as to resign Arthur Floyd, with
his prospective wealth and recognized so-

cial standing, for a poor clerk in his em-

ploy, with nothing but his good looks to
recommend him?"

"I might, aunty. A young girl is
sometimes supposed to consult her heart
rather than her ambition in these mat-
ters; and surely, if I allow my heart to
have a voice. H will plead most potently
in favor of Harry."

"Well, I have no power to control
your decision," responded Mrs. Glad-
stone, somewhat impatiently. "I can
only adviaa you as I think for the best.
You are, of course, your own mistress;
but as you make your bed, so must you
orpect to lie."

There vas but little mors said upon
the subject, aid thAt night Susan Wilde
wore the white rose instead of the pearls.
Arthur knew of his disappointment in
season to send in his excuses to Mrs.
Gladstone, for Susan had returned hia
present, with an appropriate declination,
early m the afternoon. Indeed, Arthur
had privately flattered himself that the
preference would be awarded to him. in
consideration of his wealth and high so-

cial standing; and to be thus Jt aside
for one so greatly his inferior in a world-
ly noint cf viaw. waa a eourca of deeo

chagrin and mortincation to cue young
man.

Henry Joy, on the contrary, was in an
ecstasy of happiness at sight of the simple
white rose so modestly displayed upon
the heaving bosom of the fond object of
his heart's worship.

"I could not afford, such a costly pres-
ent as Arthur sent you," he said, "and
therefore I had scarcely dared to hope.
Had I not loved you so wildly, so madly,
I should have hardly ventured to make
the bold proposition to you that I did."

"I thought it a model of manly deli-
cacy and cleverness," responded Susan,
blushing, and permitting him to squeeze
her hand in a most demonstrative man-
ner.

"I felt myself very much in the condi-
tion of a drowning man," said Harry,
in a tone of happy triumph. "The faint
hope I had of winning you from such a
rival as Arthur was the straw, figura-
tively speaking, at which I grasped, and
Io! it buoyed me up and I gained, the
haven of my desires. Ohl Susan, dar-
ling, you don't know how happy your
sweet promise has made me I"

"You know, Harry," said Susan, qui-
etly, "that I have always aimed to bo
a sensible and steady minded girL When
I chose you, dearest, I did not doit with-
out reflection. In the first place I waa
fully sensible that I loved you the best-t- hat

there was more, in fact, worth lov-
ing in your character than in Arthur's.
I have heard, on very good authority,
that he sometimes drank more than was
good for him; that he preferred associ-
ating with gamblers and roughs to so-
ber, honest young men of his own age
a class whom that set characterized as
old fashioned' and I have often heard

it whispered that he, too, indulges in the
pernicious habit of gaming.

"Considering these defects, the Intrin-
sic worth of your character for I have
been assured by those who know you
that your record is a spotless one weighs
more irrmy humble, womanly estimation

rthan all the wealth of the world asso
ciated with a tarnished name.

"I duly considered all these things, as
well as my decided preference for you,
and the result was, though contrary to
my good aunty's advice, who had not
the faculty, as she said, to discover any
of these bugbears, I accepted the rose in
preference to the pearls."

"Bless you, darling!" cried Harry,
deeply impressed by the sensible dis-
crimination of his promised bride. "If
I ever disappoint you in your hopes or
expectations regarding me, it will be be-
cause I lack the ability, not the will, to
sustain the role I'have marked out."

"I have the most perfect confidence in
your ability, dear Harry; and to show
you that I have 1 shall place every dollar
of my little fortune some ten or twelve
thousand in all, if the farm can be dis-
posed of to advantage entirely at your
command, which will enable you to com-
mence business on your own account-- not

so extensive as the Floyd's to begin
with, of course; but you will grow to it.
The man I marry is not to be cramped
in his aspirations on account of my fears
for the money I mighf have lying idle in
some savings bank."

The lover could only express his emo-
tion of gratitude by a tender pressuVe of
the hand as they strolled back and once
more mingled with tho gay company.

The next morning Susan informed her
aunt, Mrs. Gladstone, that she and- - Harry-Jo-

were to be married at the expiration
of a month, and preparations for the ap-
proaching nuptials were immediately set
on foot.

Everything was in readiness when the
time arrived, and a very costly and sen-
sational display was the legitimate result
of Mrs. Gladstone's clever management.

Agreeably to the promise given him
before marriage, Mrs. Joy surrendered
all her pioperty into her husband's
hands, and he immediately set up for
himself in a limited way in the same line
of business as the Floyds.

As Susan had prophesied before their
marriage, his business grew, and its
growth proved a healthy and profitable
one. In five years Susan's had
multiplied to $50,000, and Harry Joy
was beginning to be spoken of as one of
the "heavy men" of Springvale.

But durmg that five years a great
change had come over the fortunes of
Arthur Floyd.

His father had died, leaving him in
full control of hi3 extensive business.
For a while things seemed to go on as
smoothly as ever with Arthur, though
prudent people observed that ho was be-

coming daily more fond of the wine cup
and the disreputable company of fast
men and professional gamblers He left
his businpps go at loose ends, trusting to
the integrity of the salesmen he employed,
and they robbed him. He spent much
of his time in the city, and a rumor
reached Springvale one day that he had
lost $20,000 at faro in one night nearly
twice the amount of money that Harry
Joy bad had to commence business upon.

From this time Arthur Floyd became
more reckless and dissipated than ever,
and cautious people began to whisper of
impending bankruptcy. An officer from
the city arrived one day and closed down
upon everything.

The next morning after that ruinous,
but to some extent unexpected failure,
Arthur Floyd was found suspended by
the neck to a great beam in his own
barn, and quits dead when discovered.
Susan Joy had just received a call from
her aunt, Mrs. Gladstone, whn the sad
news of the suicide reached them.

"Where should I have bean now had
I accepted the pearls?" was all that Suaan
said.

"Indeed, deary, you were wiser than I
after all," confessed Mrs. Gladstone, witk
a sigh. M. S. in New York News.

Penalty for Adulteration.
Severe measures have recently been

taken by tho Jiuasian government against
adulteration and the sole of injuriou sub-
stances aa food. Persons convicted of thess
offenses will be liable to a finaof 300 rubles
(S)or to imprisonment for three months.
For a second offense thte penalties will
be doubled, and a ihird conviction will en-

tail tho loss of civil and political right.
Mr. Bnjrht's doctrine of caveat emptor evi-
dently finds no favor in the eyes of tho
czar. Our own "free and enlightened"
country might with advantage take a hint
from such truly benevolent despotism.
Chicago Herald.

Cowbop Uphold the Law.
At Wendover, W?. T , there are about

200 cowboys in camp. No officers are lo-

cated there, bet the men are held in re-

straint by self rtspsct and the arftexs of
their employee Oae of the punchers
stole a saddle He was captured nd har.d-e- d.

stripped on the banks of the Ptitte sad
receivvd twentv iashss on tb? bare back '

with a heatgr wtsp Then he was paddled
with a board. The cowboys are deter-
mined to uphold the dignity of the law.
Krchanca

A GAMP E0E mEEAMLY

HOW TO BUILD AND MAINTAIN IT
AT SMALL EXPENSE.

letter from Alfred Calch. fTherein Tie
Describes a Way of Securing a Summer
Outing That 3Iust Be Very Delightful
Indeed.

Special Correspondence,!
New Yoek, June 30. One of the great

est neds of this present age is . some place
at which, with a small expenditure of
money, a family may spend the summer
months, and gain by rest and fre&h air the
strength and health which will fit them
for the life of the winter. Apart from
these desirable gains, the pleasure of a free
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A SPECDIEX CAMP,

outdoor life, especially to tho children, is so
great that all parents feel as though they
would like to give it to their children if
possible. The fashionable hotels and water-
ing places are all very well for those who
can afford to go to them, and doubtless
their many visitors enjoy themselves great-
ly during their tay. But the average man
whose income is small cannot send his wife
and three or four children to Saratoga,
Newport or Long Branch. He must find
some place where the weekly payments are
within his means. Say $20 a week.

EnthusiasticNimrods and rlsherfolkhavo
been wont to talk of the delights of camp
life in the woods. The white tents stand-
ing in front of tho camp fire, the green
grass shaded by the trees, the running
stream or tho placid lakes formed pictures
the beauty of which was to the last degree
allnrinjr. But camping is not cheap, and
there are many especially ladies who do
not care for the wild life. Children, too,
are a nuisance to themselves and others in
the woods. They are eternally getting lost,
or talcing the belo eu fly rods of their elders
and wofully abusing the same. Camp life
appealed to but few of those who wished
for an outing in the summer time. An-
other condition which any place for the
family was required to possess was ease of
access. The fathers, husbands or brothers
who were forced to work in a city required
a summer home to which they could tra el
on Saturday and return on Monday.

Finally the camp I am about to describe
was evolved from some active brain. The
first of these was seen on some of tho
smaller of the Thousand islands, but it
it was not long before the scheme was
taken up, and these summer camps, as
they arc genorally called, began to appear
in many places. At present they are found
in New Hampshire, Massachusetts, New
York, New Jersey, Illinois, Michigan and
California. Of course there may be other
states where the- - have been built, but
thoso named are the ones in which I have
heard of the camps.

TIIE FIKEPLACK.
A summer camp does not demand very

much. Find some small or large lake con-
veniently near your home. The lake may
not be much more than a large pond, but
it is better to hunt up one sot less than
two miles long. Observe, if you would bo
free from mosquitoes look out for swampy
land and do not, select the camp site in its
neighborhood. Then, if possible, find in
your lake a small island anywhere from
a third of an acre up. It is the universal
experienco of all people in summer camps
that an island is the best of all locations. I

These islands are not as a rule expensive.
The ideal island for a camp is too small to
make it worth cultivating, and the wood
raised on it is not sufficient in quantity
to make the place profitable. And
speaking about wood, while there
is no objection to large trees it is
better if there be a good second
growth, big enough to supply shade, but
not large enough to tempt the owner to
cut them down. In default of an island
select some point of land jotting out into
the lake, and if possible have this rather
high ground. Having found your island
or its substitute buy it as cheaply as you
can. The point of land may be rocky and
absolutely worthless for agricultural pur-
poses, in which case it is just as good for a
summer camp .and much cheaper to buy
You do not want much land, half an acre
being ample for all purposes. This should
not, unless it be very close to a citv, cost
more than ?40, in return for which sum it '

should be convoyed to you, your heirs and
assigns while water runs and grass grows '

flrct. ctn in VmflSncr tViA oarrin to

select some piece of ground which is fairly
level. If this cannot be found it docs not I

much matter, for all the rooms may be at

I
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different elevations without any harm
done. If there are any trees sr9-io;- ca
this ground do not cut them dowa, m they
will serve ferposts. Have a pl&tf orm laid,
resting on short jjests, at ueb & height
from the ground as to lesnra a. current of
air at all times under your nocra. The
reader will se at ones that 03 t.e.jot
may be made qf any desired lenjfrh the

in tks surface are token up by
them, and the floor bocemfa IsveL The
Coor having been put dsrwn ths rocf.fa put
m. And by all means bav a good roof.
well &&il&d, and, if tbs c&m9 is in the
snow region, with a good pitch. Then
mark cut th rooms. In demg this you
must remember tLat the greater part of
the life at camp is spent in the open air,
and that tbe mo? important, port of the
bciMnsg is therefore the pioaxa. This
should act be Itss than 12 ft wide 15

better and at one end it should ex-

pand into a Iaxya room, wuk two or possi-
bly three sides closed. Ona of iLese rides
may b fcrsMd by the partition irzll of the
sleeping room, cr 'iters may be sirring
rooms en two opposite sidw, tha third

reserved for th fireplace tod the
fourth being the edge of the pisrra and
ones, cf courso.

xne glory or tne summer camp is cne hto-plac- e.

This must be buili of brick, with a
good chimney, aadmuafc.be wide sad deep
enough to take in a good sized log. It is
by all odds the most expensive thing about
the place, for I hsva known of camps
where the fireplace cost as much as the
building. For all that it is more than worth
every cent paidsrit. Aysn sit on this
open pisxza, with a fedgit fire of good
wood flaming and. cracklicff before you,
the senso of comfort, of physical denjjht, is
something which oanaot be put into words.

The wide part of the piassa served gen-
erally as a dining room, and it has there-
fore a tahle and some benches. Jest back
of it arrange a kitc&sa, wish some old bu
serviceable wood burning kitchen stove,
soma shelves, a barrel to hold watr and a
rough table. In a summer camp the bar-
racks principle must "bo utilised for th
sleeping rooms. Two of beso are enough

one in which the ladies sloop and the
other for the gentlemen. Beds are made
of scantling, with canvas stretched across,
and for bedclothes blankets are by all
odds the best. Sheets are out of place. On
the floors old rugs or strips of carpet come
in handily, and for furniture the chairs
which have been considered too old for use
at home acquire new life when carried to
the summer camp. A supply of tinwaro
and knives, forks and spoons are needed
for the table, while washing arrangements

taking the shape of a bucket and a tin
basin, the latter standing on a box. Clothes
are simply the oldest you have,

t . HiVir-- r; o XTt tTx1 ""
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It pays to shingle the walls of tho rooms,
as the nir is oftou a little too good for
sleeping folk. A boat is a necessity, and a
rough wharf should be built by the men of
the party. It is well to arrange something
like a float, from which those who wish to
swim may reach the ater, and to clear up
a portion of one of the beaches for the
bathers. But these and many other things
will suggest themselves. The food sup-
ply, if one is near a tillage, is not difficult
to arrange, the only thing which it is at all
hard to get being fresh meat. Potatoes
and other vegetables, bread, pork, the
breakfast cereals, eccs and frnit enn nl- -

ways be purchased from the farm house?.,
anu rresu mine can 00 oouuneu every
morning if some one will take a short row.

Now a summer camp like this not only
gets better and better every year rs you
spend a few dollars on it, but it offers one
of tho most delightful homes a pereon
ever saw. And It is so cheap to start it.
I know of one in New Hampshire which
cost, ground and all, the flrnt year only
$135. it is now four years old, and as some-
thing has been done every summer it is
one of the prettiest places I know of.
There grow s up around ono of these camps
a wonderful "home" feeling, and the fam-
ily is uneasy when summer comes until
the hour for starting strikes Tho ex-

pense of running the place will vuryof
courso in anous places, but it will ne or
be greater and often much less than it
will cost you at home. Children and
grown people alike have the benefit of liv-
ing practically in the open air; there is

least for ashing, there
are the pleasures of boating, and if you
are fortunate enough to have an island
you are assured of the utmost privacy. It
is small wonder then that summer camps
should bo popular. AurnED Balcii.

Thc School Girl Tria.
NEW scarcely

hour day does
own tho elevated rail- - ?"'

guards

takes
down morning last Jloy-trai- n

brings, a Bob
oh, Ktt

lums who
for the

inK
Following tho butchers in morning j

the laborers fill the train, with overalls and
.. . .f h ,u.nvu v. aauM wt

conversation. Then come the nbopgarls j

and clerks, the bu.in men with clean
damp newspapers; a little later

their wives, with pocketbooks
with samples tightly clutched in their
hondi, they start forth upon a shopping
campaign.

Bnt perhaps prettiest train to ses is
school girl train. It is quito a little

idyl in the midt of rush and
roar see Ibo demurs little maidens ct
on, with their bundtaH of books and com
pact httle packages of with their
fresh end braids and
earnest air as discuss intently the
events of tlve school Tboy invariably
travel in groups, that girl being btrcft in
dred who has down town alone with

one to talk to, and ruin u
the allowed to go waste. Tho
well bred school girl is app.trontly totally

of that aro
pasatngers on the car but hursclf and br
companions. She tafkd, talks talx with
a steady ebeorbed interest in the
events of the day, or shs studies book,

owr abtstrase questions
tro?0persomflcaUea ana

or equally puzzling mathematical
where z equals oil manner un-

heard of osd anrrjoAQQabl? things.
But she doesn't t3k loud enough to at-

tract Ebe dosrat aos admiring
masculine ejw ber the top
cf a newspaper. Thow who krvenrber know
that not tb quiver of on eyslach
her, not a glance of approval C?e smallest
eccentricity of ccatnss behavior cf oae
poangfer on a crowded car bu$ xsarkL
and hoarded to be discaaJ ca.
But oil ontwori wiag iri5ps

to and eas rMttbea hn
station Quiatlv arte off opnoitsuT total t
unconscious tnat she takes with air much
t tb swMtaeAs and brht or the-ca- r

H33T3T H. EliWT.

Taraelit RgFct Gray Xlair.
Wooden Yea don't to emile at

my joke. WhM'a tho matter? DxhTt
undrrztand.it?

Smart Yee, I it; bnt 1

was brwrgbt up never to laugh at old
age. Boston Times.

Look Oat tcr Knew.
'Crn?ral, what do yon think of th

weather'" asked a citizen.
"Well," th cbiei signal cfSosr.

cautiously. "1 think th backbone of
u brokon.' 2trw York Sun.

Kh- - na
"Tar a life by cd, ray darttag,

I givenpeverythrDj I posB
paresis, pcsstien, wealth aJL"

"Bnt in that cat what wcrald there be
left for Fnegende Blaeitr.

tVUtts to Ac?otaz3odat.
Old Lady (to newsboy) Yoa dfflc't

chew tofesccoydo yon. Krtis bay?
Krrnbcy ISTo, raa'aa. bnt I kin

give yv a dgzr&Us. Sntitii Gray's
MosiHr

S

CHOLLY ON CLASS Bat.
Bi Tale of Arfeat Sb&-,b- - TIb

la fiii&b
Ana.eboOy fcas&Ecea r!y ih Ca

day iafeJU&riittte fak.oGatSfefcfsrrfEeC"'
tion; bnt it stiD remains untold, be-
cause "r -

"Oh, Miss fiosebnd! So g2a s
EKt at last, OosMnfj? fcsSl your oyo
thia morning in tke.dtewd. nsjtls
have-al-l got rhucb fblibg& on their
hats, and your oan- - ixi iail liwimoeS
provoking tlroopS

juetenongh to.bi tbose 203 eyes.
Ob, oarfcsiajy, ynr dpferobe. 3b-l0- .

to see you, Mrs. Ferret (ennfound har-y- .

Suspending your oxn ccbsjb today.
I suppose, to watch S3o of ywrr fsir
charges. (I.gnesstbateap'wfildo far a
starter. If IcanonJygetrbercirfeifliat
alcove now, wiikplonSy oTeetlsrjdsouif
downtown fool of a men, sieTl kee
quiet.)

"I was just going to psjptxfyioJSin
Rosebud make up aiittle cosygroup
in that alcove ovcriheroanil gsfcsome-thin- g

solid, Tom will want us to bo
perfectly at home herc-yo- know, and
there will be 3 perfect jam evroywhero

t i Good! I thought yan'd Eko it.
Oh, yes; colrfcct-th-e rest of the girls
and bring them You just-fif-t in
behind thi littlo 5 o'clock and sort of
preside. There, now, yoa wont have
to move for an hour, and I'm foing to
bring John Jay Tinicrem over haro it
you oont mma. Ho has begged me so
many times for an introduction to the

. irresistible Mrs. Ferret.
, "Oh. you need not your fan-Ji- t

me; you know it's so; and.Hii&Ro&ebud,
if you'll just step out hero ono moment
with and point out the straying lamb- -

t
kins from Mrs. Ferret's flock help
you bring them in. (Behovo TYo.

For heaven's sake. Mb! Rcevbud,
let mo get yon just on moment byxoy- -
teif alone. Hero, iu tirfs window. You
must know that confound that wnifcor.
No; I don't want anything, nor th lady
neither. You do, you reel aaitthvfamt?
Oh, do forgive me! Hero, acnp of
bouillon, raick I must bo crazy to
think you can rly round as yorrhacve Ixsen
flying round with only tbo 'Gym.pnad
lo sustain you. Heavens! Tm Reunite;
but oh, Mia Rcebnd. I have-n- thought

for one thing one- - wish, evur in my
heart, and that id How-dB-d- SrrnTcs.
"With pleasure (cemf ounc&lriH impudence!).

"Miss Shallow, may I mtroduco Mr.
Smiles? Yes, certainly. Excuse us.
Smiles, bnt Miss Shallow has lost tho
buckle off birr shoe, and we
of it. See you again (pot tins year, I
ImrtoX. Oh. Rosebud, von ara. an arrrol

j to think Wt flUonicr wnwr "havo
; him in the wcrM. antl rrrdoar;.llttleT " to kP, 1 JfthoP 8" vu do wv W hyMzs. Bfcr- -
reti alter 1 piaccu .youso nicvy ueumu
tho littlo 5 o'clock, ami Mis Rotwbud
and I aro hunhng frairttcally for thoco
frisky lambs of yours Cincaatiorw of me).
Mustn't Liko Mi&s Rosebud off again?
But, my dear Mr. Ferret. I tako
her off "Wo kivcn't been out of tho
room. Going! and before MsacJtosebud
lias hnd anything to ot? You must
let her have a htfie salad, bvcauss
Heavens, Howbnd, my heart will
break if I don't have another
word with yon. Toll nw, quick,

are you going? I'm going
to Beck & Agassis, and the Eta'i,
and over to Wold & Matthews', and up
ou to Garden stroot. d down to tb

LPort, and how I sun evr to ee yn
again a. moment haovrn only knows.'
But whilo that horrible woman w talk- -
mg to that other hornbl wouum lot row
lirnvVnnn Klixian1 littlit wnrfl frOtn wm.

Rwarrl of Merit.
(T looking...over

-
your mutter,..Mr.

Qmipcn. " tn editor m cnieT to tho
new man on thj staff. "I b5Vo n$ wen
the phnuki, 'it lgnltolook3Soc5l.,"

"1 nevrr wo it," answered tho new
man

.. rwon." observed thvditor-- in
chief to tbo badners mimagtr an hxrar
or bo later, "you will obhgp m by raw-
ing Mr. Qnilp'-n'- s mhxy $10 a week,"
Chicago Tribune.

JL OomI lfctplAmi.
"What! Ilftro you novcr nvt Mn Do

ConrcFjy? Why, hTa k. great rocrety
man. Iit me w How can I descnb
him? I think hia name will give yon a
good idea cf tho man."

"What is it?'
"Eoggio." New York Sun.

Wit J. tVo TU4.
She Hero tJusy come, bet bow

Jack Icokn now that Mabl it
married to Ilarry. Ho Bcacw to be drifts
Ing on a y of drspendency.

Ho Yes. going with tho tied, u it
were. Boston Conner.

Dm ii'4 It.
PeTFpiring CitJaen Is,

Cowboy fwitfc rirrovw Saagl
Verdict of tii Cvtoxw' Jncy JGti&

g?3l homicide "jaft Tribune.

PjU

mm&&&wxj&
Mr GiuJ feMfog forff&nJ csi&tnlj)
I see yo'l
Mr. BrethT! lrzwra cfw to fh

jrsenj WeH. a'posta ytf dee I vera!
goia nsgQ 1 1? 'gfcaosd cf Jgdat

Meficsl Protrsfx tn ofcarssof il
rscsa GeoilesMou af I &&

wiiat you did vrtta tk onJbdtcl --smm yvx
rrtsred?

Medicd Scufcct Wo faSl H oaJit
table, lir Ibarilston Tta Prats.

MMtTc Trwb ltlf V?r
DangjitcrFaihrs-- . I bcr I WtU'

born to marry a cblBaaL
F-f- cer Yt bat izmshtzz. ley t

icokm tk teis&t ride f ts-0.- t1m

York, June W-T- lwn, Is J fow me vour bnT1(1 just t to
an of the that not have its ,v

particular crowd on J,,t J" To Pcff t;:h
road, and tho stolid know just t Rwrbud got wsuie 0ad oil on glove.
about what they have to expect from ! I "W'18 "5Mr to rub rt off. but I cant
tune the enrb'est train butcluTH wm ti If you would kmdlykt mo

on Monday till the t tae your haiida:raef. Kow,
Sunday evoning in howling, bu 1. quick! Buncoiobs not.

swearing, whistling, spitting mob of hood thank von, donnst; fc ftrro la
of all hare been in theages out fiv) mumt. oston Saturday liven-count- ry

purpose no doubt of 'look- - . ..
ing through nature up Jo nature's God " j

uaZ8Ur- -
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